



TheHifioritef 

n^r'm,, Faitlr, tdl me now in earneft, how came FalftallFs fwoi^ ^ 
fo hackt? 

Pe/p. Why, hcehackt it with his dagger, and faid he would 
fwcarc truth ou t pf England , but hce would make you bclecuc 
it was done in £ght,and petfvvadcd vs to do the like. 

Yej.and totickleournofcswith fpeare-graffe , to make 
fhe-.n bleede , and then to beflubber oi r garments with it , and 
fvve.irc it was the blond of true men . 1 did that I didnotthisfe* 
uen yecrc before,! blufht to hca e hii monflroiis demies. 

Pm, O villjm^ thou ilolella cup offacke eighteneyerres 
ago,aud avei r * n withihe maner,& euet fince thou haft bluflit 
exterapoW;, ibou hadtt fire and fword on thy fide, and yet thou 
ranft away; what inftinfi hadft thou for it? 

Bar. My Lord, do you fee thefe meteors.'* do you behold thsfc 
exhalations.^ Prince I do. 

Btir. W hat thinke you they portend? 

Pm. H otliucrs, and cold purfes. 

Bar. Cholcr,my Lord, if rightly taken. 

Inter Ta/flaljfe. 

Pm. No.ifrightly taken.haltcr.LIere comes Icanclackc, here 
conics bare- bone: how now my fwcete creature of bunibaft,lrow 
long is’t ago, /acke, fince thou law’ft thine owne knee? 

Fai. My owneknee.?when /wasabotitthyyeerc5(Hal) /was 
not an Eagles talent in the vvaftc: I could hauc crept into any Al- 
dermans thumbe ring:a plague of fighing and g,ricfc,it blowes s 
man vp like .a bladder. Ther’s villanous newes abroad,hcerc was 
Civlohn 7 from yonr facher:you mull to the court in the mor- 

ning. Thstifame mad fellow ofthc North, Percy, 5c he of Wales, 
thatganc Amamon thebaftinado, 5c made Lucifer cuckold, and ' 
fivorc the diuell his true liegeman vpon thecroftcof a Welch 
bookc: what a plague callyou him? 

Poiries 0,Glcndowcr. 

Fai. Owen, Owen, the fame, and his fon>3e in law Morti- 
mer , and olde Northumberland , and the fprightie Scot of 
Scoites, Dowglas, that runnes a horfe*backe vp a hill perpendi* 
cular. 

Prin. Hcthatridesat highlpeedc, and withapiflollkilksi', 
Iparrow flying, 


Benrjfthefeurtht 

Falf: Youhaiiehilit. 

Prince Sodidhcneucrthefparrow. 

Faf: Weh, th^t rafcall hath good mettall in him, hce will not 

^T%ce Why what a rafcall art thou then , to praife him fo for 
running? 

Fa//; A horfebackc (yc cuckoe)but afoote he will not budge 
a footc. 

Trince Yes fackf, vpon'mfimfi. 

Fal/h I grant yc,vpon inftimft : well, he is th?fc too, and one 
Mordacke, and athoufand blew caps more. H'c:- cHer 'is ftolne 
away to night , thy fathers beard is turnd white wirii the nevves, 
you may buy land now as cheapeas ftinking mackrcll. 

Trtnce Then tis like, if there come a hole lunc, and this ciuill 
hulFcting hoId,wc ftial buy maidenheads as they buy hobnailcs, 
by the hundreds. 

Fal/i: By the inalTc lad, thou faift true, it is like wee fliall hauc 
good trading that wayrbut tell me Hal, art not thou hon ibly a- 
feard?thou being bcirc apparant, could the world pickc thee out 
three filch enemies againc, .as that fiend Dowglas, \\Mkt ip\Yit'Percy, 
and that diuell Glcndowcr? art not thou horribly afiaide ? doth 
not thy bloud thrill at it? 

Prince Notawhityfaith.IIackefomeofthyinflinff. 

Faljl. Weil, thou wilt be horribly chiddc to morrow when 
thou commeft to thy father : if thou doc loue me, praffile an an- 
fwer. 

Prince Doethouftandformy father, and examine me vpon 

the particulars of my life. 

Fa/Jl; Shall I? content ; this chairc lhall be my ftatc, this da<r^ 
gcr my feepter, and this ciiPiion my crownc. * 

Prince Thy ftatc is taken for a ioynd ftoolc, thy golden feep- 
fer for a leaden dagger, and thy pretious rich crownc, for a pitti- 
tulibalde crownc. ^ 

VVell, and the fire of grace be not quite out of thee 

now lhalt thou be mooued. Giue mee a cuppe of facketo make • 
mine cy« lookc redde , that it may bethought / hauc wept 
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